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You Can Be Your
Own Doctor

By Andre Dupont

"HI
OOTrtgkt. 112. by TIm Vnm ruUUbing To. (Ths New YoA World).

"A WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY."
REALTY think I must be said t!.o Average Girl. "YoU

know the way the feather com out of our canary In the spring?
Well, my hair J felling even more rapidly. I've got atmoit enough
now to stuff a mattress."

"That'll be an economy, anyway," aald Mat Woman of Thirty.
Oh, no It won't," said the Olrl, "tor

Matstwice as much; hc.les ne.tig very
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of dirt that la on tne
mi reasonable." sn'd the

proposition olea-Mno-
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Y'Naming
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The Evening or
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Beauty

to wig,
Weaither."

of crowning
planted on

everythlng-massa-go

different
even only
falls faater."

you cleanliness?"
Woman.
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coins

shampooed."

shampooed
amy- -

lng as

Remember,

to
specialists declare

partlnri

Before calamity happens," eil.l Woman,
to

(Hrl looked puzzled little mollified
your.tvi'.r at night," continued Woman,

'dust which during
flyln-- dirt York streets with

don't believe before ro'Jre, comb your hair, brush
Mhly then take alow)
amount cloth.

rounds Girl.

kind

look

take

of dust and dirt to clean sheets and pillows."
were you." the Woman, "I would my hundred strokes

the every nightnot too for your tialr la In bad
and you don't to brush It all out of your head and then should

part and there put tonic on bit of absorbent
and sponge It onto scalp. should rub the Ocslp with finger tips,
pressing them hard and at the aame time tending the knuckles. last Is
only sort of scalp and you say you've tried It. perhaps you

do quite right."
If I didn't," said the Olrl.

"Why don't you try oiling your hair?
:,.; nothlnc U quite so beneficial for

lai''ng hair."
'What do you take for?" said

the am. an average gin wnn
nujry am vsw sswe "w
ogare, not sJUc wtrh

hair."
Tf you follow my atreottons coreful-- 1

your hair won't look greasy, and tf
ran perse re re you will have thick
before yon know It Bur 5 cents' worth
of castor oil 10 osn'.s' w.u-M- of bay

Put thm In bottlo and shake
Four drop ot two

st this mixture bu':tr dluli
rhen part tho hair rn front and,
Ost the tip of the fingers In the oil,

fsffe the the whole length. The
sots will ho oiled not the hair.

sounds process."
Woman. quickly

smelling
brushing thoroughly."
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clean

your brush. You be
that your hair."

It a Idea to
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Tho most hair

Mtk othe--r

that It
well try keep

explanation,
you lake down the

I', thoroughly to remove the accumulated It
do the the New to

It

lot
I said give hair a

brush hard ones, very
want I

the hair here some a cotton
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thoroughly. a
Into a ant

and
Mas; ail over the

Ilk a long began the Girl.
Interrupted the "It's m"re done than said. And

If y any you get a little too oil on your hair you can take
H off and make the locks light and fluffy and sweet by sprinkling them
with powdered orris and then them out

Day

3tl saw

tho

HO shall name the wedding day?
In prehlstorlo when all weddings were

elopements, It was who set that Im
portant dste. But civilization haa the privilege,

many to tho sex. Presumably the
came about r the necessity of a trousseau was

dls
It iseme to me that the way for the man

and woman Is to compromise on the date of the wedding
all tho other arrangements. Of course know the

stliry of the young wife who to the honey-
moon In Purls, while her husband preferred London. "We
compromised on the wife smilingly declared after-
ward.

1 am r.ot proposing that jo.t of a compromise. What I
mi thit the

ovei the ..rli'.is erron MOPtA "riu out
Illy, sp'.'t th dilti'i nee."

77; c Form of
tion

it." "My girl friend has
tart a'lno.incpd her engagement, oug.'t
I to congratulate ooiu ner a;m
raii'n when sve meet'.'"

In atlM i congratulates the
and wishes the laiy liappl- -

n ess.

M. E." "I am tolug
a young lady, hut her parents say

we are too young. However, wa are
good and not thinking

of marriage. What do you advise?"
I am you will have to give up

... young lady It her parents

--n

a Idond
n arming hot

tlrmly head?"
"I've and

iten and
the cure

try sal

The
I'm yoj

I'm
an1 havlnB nalr

mean lhaf
much

too But, youH pardon my
doesn't If you kept

every day."

off amased
was all

"And IS rather horrid

Is all I'm
skilful

an.) do th

you?
you

Mltlon
and

the

massage,

"Sounds

ooaip."
"That
"It

chance should much

times,
the cave-ma- n

given
umting others, weaker
rhanse hen

:overed.
fair modern

ami you
wished spend

Paris."

UK

iJJ, writes:

cl'0

wrHos: around

simply friends

afraid

tonloa,

flushed

ian't."

young n.an nr.d woman frankly talk
whero their opinions cnnni-;- , end then,

object, es )e Is umlor age anil living
at home.

"Ij. I." writes: "When a man says
I sin pleased to have met you,' what

tho proper reply?"
Thank hl:n, or simply bow and smile.

"J. C." writes: "I am earning H a
week. Have I money etiot-g- to go
around with girls?"

That depends on how much1 yu plan
ts spend on them.

"F. IJ." writes: "I meet a young lady
on the car every morning, ant we have
begun to notUo each other. Wouldn't
It be all right to speak to lisr'.'"

Not without n Introduction.
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By Clarence
Conrrtsht 1012. As

F you Win y without Bxtendlng
yourself you're liable to Loaf and
Lose

n Adjustment
beats an Annul-
ment forty ways!

We'd call our Pa.
Iter winnings

Increment"
if we over Had
Any!

Whensver a
"Lets us in on

ths Ground Floor"
we have to crawl

Out through the Coal Chute!

Whenever wo Feel Inclined to call our
Rival a Bonoheaded Buttinski our Sub-
consciousness tn for tne us that he has
Put one Over on Us:

The Beauty shout not using-- Pass to
Seo the Game Is thst you feel Perfectly
Free to Bawl Out the Management:

Th Flrtt Symptom of Btumpitii is
Harping upon what we. Vrl to B"!

We've first Got iLearn how Take
a Lacking before we can Pish Them
Out!

The Cosy Corner Is the Csket ai
Ambition!

The Kicker Is AU Right so long aa he
doesn't Specialise with that stuff:

Ws Spend a Lot of Time In Knvylng
that might be well used in Energizing:

The man who Whlmps that he Can't
Peem to Got Ahead knows
the "somehow" ot It All Bight!

The Man who 'Viae to Have" a Few
Drinks before Breakfast fan Tel', you
the. Tsifferotire between lnttng lilver
and Riotous One!

The Kind of Charity that "Bigim
at Home" generally En4 Thrre!

I;'s Odd how many Favors are offered
us when ws Abso'.utoly Don't need Any:

There's ne Going Back of the Returns
on our Hecord!
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of Being Bine
L. Cullen.

Oo. (Tas New Tor. World).
letting that we're "Doing the Bctt
we Can" the TMile OntheLevcl
Voice Informt v that we're Soldier-
ing on the Job!

Whenever wo Cut the Trail of a z!g
who Slops Over wo have a more Kindly
Feeling for our Grouchy Friends:

Pretentiousness Is ths Initial Indica-
tion of Poverty of the Imagination!

Self-Eff- a enient Is a Fine little Article
until It Begins to be

The Man who says he ran t Flat- -

tered Is Flattering

There's a Lot of Luckv Steam behind
that Phrase, "I GOTTA WW I"

How to Know When
Question arises In the mind of

THF. one who Is nut un expert
using measuring Instruments:

"How do the expl'Tera know whi n ti"y
are standing on the rotatint: point pi
the world'."'

Perhaps there
Is a queer sen-

sation when one
Is standing M
the :.! t spot,
but then no one
umm.... I a ,1

either pole with
such exactness. One can, how-

ever, discover one's nearness
to this Interesting point by

several mCtiods, says the
Sphere, ifrom whloh the

diagram Is repro-
duced. First, one can meas-
ure the height of the eun
suove the horizon. Wihen one
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Interviews with Cupid
By Berber

Author of "The Journal Nffitcttd 'Bulldog."
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Cownsht. 1U1H, sr 'Iks Piess I
XV. PRIDE'S RAIMENT.

Ind I. it be the sinister form of
IF.Jealoii'.v, black-cowled- ,'

with peering, questlonliiK
eyes and douhtliiK.
t. n o e r 1 ng llj .

rceplng close to
my side, thou must
Ills ugly form be
old frosn sight ami
his evil voice
hnshed.

in "Ki'frfwom.
en's" soul, Pride
ha her closet of
gay raiiiK'ni. ,t
ojsvst In shin,
from time to time
she hides a new

p.iin and a net; mask, risen fresa dis-
illusionment, each unlisppy experience,

You Are at the Pole.
twentv-foii- r hours H goaf not percep-- .

Ibly rise or fall duilng lag day. It Just
OSS f!rht round at a certain heigh'.

Which varies acviirdlug to the Iggfttn
rou measure tho sun's height iwve

the hortgon Her. it at noon, at midnight
and s.i f irth. Tho angle yo i

obtjln Is the angle which you
should urhtaln for your sup-
posed position. To make
stirs, yOU rtsttlfl there tno nr
t iree days uo that errora of
measurinni'tit can be correct-
ed. Also you can measure
your shadow or the Shadow
of a 1 I during the whole
Iwenty-fou- r hours. If the
lenutli of thl shadw varies

even an Inch or so you
are not At tho I'ole.

It m ist describe a perfect
circle about the centre. The
most exact nv asuremonts at e

net so accurate,

avl kr

Jmmemtmmm
tsallsaarjl IBP

a'j t is

'1
eUtulnsd by thudulilea,t laxlkftti jirl

tat

Bleir.

ByxDwig

IN Trie QTlH ?

TlU Ih ROPfi MOUND

Ten PuiHeO Wu ,

i."irMwrnnfiPLn.nriminitonrfinin

Vf.'.yyyyyyynJYVyvyfV--f
l.ilihiaf Co. (Ths New Tors WofM;.

each new sorrow, whether It be Love's
or Fortune's, fashions Its own raiment
In whi h to tilde from the world.

Thine are the cap am! bells of (he
Jester, In which poor, eeiisttlvs Failure,
weary-eye- tlred-soule- laughs that
none may know she cries.

There Is the gay tinsel cloak of nght
Monkery, In which loneliness dancs
and sings: her tiny glittering feet as
light as h'-- r poof i t tie heart Is heavy.

There Is t ie rough, carelessly worn
,ait of Indifference, with turned-u- col-

lar anT m 'k ts bulging from down-thn-

Ibxts, In which Po;er:y swaggers.
Trior l tiie iwppy-flow- gown of

gleaming latlhi In which Jeslousy decks
her beauty to laugh and flirt before her
world: and so gayly Oho laughs and so
lightly she fllrts iioor, proud, impotent.
Uffssinl JbhIousJ' .hat none guess th

trltter. adilng heart pnlslng under those
brilliant, shimmering folds of poppy-flowe- r

satin.
I'livfij-eomati- " hangs many garments

In PrTdVl Blogot. They sru alwsvs
worn, the sod garments of gsvety.
Their fashions never change. They
lien go out of stylo, They never

frayed nor trn nor faded. Thcv
do not lose thdr lines nor their styl
nor their color. On th contrary, th"
ofuner they are worn tile batter they
tit, and the longer they ere worn the
iietter their :'nc) and the more br!lllaii'

hol colors.
And among fh long glean ing rahee of
hi nuns ring tatln, the gay cloaks and

L)i Jtunty copes, "Kveryeman" h.incs
many s i alter garments, many tiny
Inookf, Here Is a careful little stnlle,
neither too warm nor ton cold, which
must be luiafti v dinned Instead of th-- it

poir iltt'e rlgh sidverlng In tho corner,
lie e s a look Of friendly Interest to be
quickly slipped on instead f that jeal-

ous little frOWfl sulking In the ta k af
hg eloiet. Here Is s ga'.' little luugti,

another hit of Jealousy a nnnor, whh h

rri isl is M lly ad.! Mind Inotead of tint
trioksn of agony.

There tnoy nans, radltnt robes, g

look, tiny Bay mnaks, all readv
for use. And "F.vrrywomnti'' knows
I g grl ere to put her hand on the l

she nee.la, tns It on, and turn 10
ha- - MMUliS va.'lv nr' 11 v .luM.nt

Now that I rnimt listen IX) thfl story if

the other woman, I thrus'. my hanl
quickly in the oleset ffor r.i wnrnvi
dare look long on those perfumed
mssks), ar.d seizing a "ook Of Iitenfa
Interest, adjusted It hastily and pre.
I ire4 to listen to the Story of tht Olrl
Wlio Was Never on Time.

(To Bo Continued.)
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THE, CARP1LT
FROM BAGDAD

A ROMANCE OF BROADWA Y AND THE SAHARA
m
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CHAPTER XII.
(Coathmsd I

The Caravan in the Deeert.
AWN, dawn: If only tho hori-

zon would brighten up a lit-

tle so that lie could get hi
bcArlin. By now they were
St lesst ffteen or twenty
rr.iies from Cairo: hut In

wliat dlroction?
Hour after hour cnt by: over this

huge gray of aand, down Into that
GUP-Uk-O valley; soundless save when
th camcU protested or his stirrup
clinked agalnnt a buckle; all with the
sombre aspect of a scene from Dante.
.Several black apota, moving In circles
far above, once attractad George; and
ha knew them to be kites, which will
follow a caravan Into ths desert even
as a gull will follow a btp out to sea.
Later, a torpid Indifference took pos-

session of h'.m. and the sens of palh
Krow lrs under the encroaching numb-
ness.

And when at last the splendor of the
dswn upon the desert flashed like a
swnrd-blad- e atons; ths sky In the east,
grnw snd widened, George comprehend-
ed one tiling clearly, that they were In
the Arabian desert, out of the main
traveled paths, In the middle of

Ills sense of beauty did not respond to
tho marvel of the tranaformatlon. The
dark gray of the sandhill that became
vluOet a! their base, to fodn assy up-

ward ItttO little pinnacles of shimmering
gold: the drab, formless, srsrtsred
boulders. now assuming clar-ou- t
shape, trsnsfussd with ruby snd sap-

phire glowing: th sun Itsslf that pres-

ently lifted It rosal warming olrcl

above tiie s:epplnc-of- f place George saw
but noted not. Ths physical plotur
waa overshadowed hv the one he drw
In his mind; (he good snip Ludwlg, bor-
ing her way out Into the ses.

The sun was free from the desert's
rim when the leading camel wa hasted.
A coivfuslon ensued, he oomsls follow-

ing stupidly into ons another In a kind
or panic. Out of the alienee came a
babble of voices, a grunting, a clatter
of and aaddle-ba- g.

OeorK. a hi camel kneeled, elld off
Invohuitarlly and tumbled ogssnat a
small hillock, and lay fhars. without
any distinct sense of what was going
on round him. The oastd. flue and muta-
ble, formed a couch comfortingly under
Ids aohlng body, and he fell asleep, ex-

hausted. Already the Impalpable dust,
which had rln and followed the cara- -

an all through the night, hod pow-

dered bis clothes and hi face was
stained and streaked. HI head lay In
the ca.i'.d his soft Fedora crushed under
I is shoulders. What with ths bruises
!i:l. the rents In his coat, tho open

Shirt, soiled, crumpled, oollsrleaa, he In-

vited pity; only none came from tke busy
Aroho. As hv slept a frown gathered
upon hli fane ami remained there.

Wheu kg came back from his troubled
dreams a bowl of rlOgj thtnned by hot
water, was given li tn. lie Gleaned the
bowl, not because he waa hungry, but
because he knew that somewhere along
this journey he would need strength;
and the recurring fury against l.ls du-
re caused Jil-- to fling the empty bowl
at the hsad of the carnOshoy who had
brought It. The boy docked, laughing.

ergo lay down again. Let them cut
h!a throat If they wanted to; It was all
the same to him. Again he slept, und
when ha waa roughly and forcibly
awakened he sat up with a snarl ami
looked about.

Ills head was clear now, and he began
to take nottee. He counted, leu, eleven,
twelve eumels: a caravan, in truth, pre.
pared f r a long anil continuous Journey.
There were three pack-camel- laden
or! wood, tonto and ouch cooking uten-
sils as the frugal Arab hat BOOi of.
Certainly Mohammed was a rloh man,
whrthsr i.e owned the camels or hired
them for the occasion.

Upon one of the beasts they were
putting up a mahnial, a canopy used to
protect woman trum tho aun while
riding. Ono Arab, tailor, mure robust
tbon ibo voihori, moved hither and

'

M. Payne,

.

uall

thither authorKnllvely. Wound about
hln tarhoosli or fez was a bright green
cufla, signifying that the wearer had
made the pilgrimage to Holy Mecca.
This Individual George assumed to be
Mohammed h.msslf. And he recognised
Mm as the beggar over whum he bad
stumbled two nlrhl gone. Pity ho
hadn't known, and pitched him Into the
Nile when ho had had the chance.

M ihammed completed his dir. e: Ions gag
walked lelnurely toward Ororga, but Oil

attention was not directed toward htm.
A short distance away, at George's left,
was a man. stretched out as If In Stum-
ber. Over his Inert figure Mohammed
watehred. Ho drew back Ms foot and
kicked the stooping man soundly, smil-
ing am1ar.lv the while; o Mek which, hod
'Mohammed's foot been cased In weetern
leather, must bar asjovs In (he sleeper's
rHe. Strange, (he victim did not stir.
Mohammed shrugged, and returned to
the business af breaking camp.

George was keenly Interested In this
man who could accept ouch a Wok ap-
parently without testing or resent moot
He stood up Cor a better view. On.
glance was sniftMsat it epos Ryanne
ths erstwltMs nffoWs Ryanne of the te
veralble Quits: his (sot and hand sill
In hondasfa. hkt clothes torn, his race hal-
tered and bruised itks a senior's at
Sunday morning on shore leave. Th
sight of Ryanne brightened Mm consld
srably. Although ns wj singularly f re
from the spirit of malevolence, ho wan
nevertheless, human enough to euhscr.
to that unwritten and much dsnled or. 1 1

that th misery of one man reooitcHes
another to his. And bore was
suoh as misery loved: here wss a man
worse off than himself, whose prospect
were a thousand rime btackor. Poor
devil! And here he was, captive of tne
man he nod wrong sd and beaten and
robbed.

A seen through George's sysi, 's

outlook was not a pleasant thing
to contsmplate. But oh! the Aght this
one must have been! If It had token
tire native to overcome htm. bow many
had It taken to beat Ryanne Into suoh
a shookmg condition! He was genuinely
sorry for Ryanne, but In his soul bo
was glad to see htm. One whits
could accomplish nothing In ths
of these odds; but two white men, that
was a different matter. Ryanne, oojeo
he got his legs, strong, courageous, re-

sourceful. Rysnns would get thorn both
out of It somehow. And if
Bysnne hadn't the nag. who tho
had?

Th jumble of questions that
his mind, seeking arsswsrs to tho rtddl
of tho Vhlordes rug. subsided oron as
they rose The bundle to tho tar olds
of Ryanas stirred. Ho bad. In Mo gen-

eral survsy of tho seen, barely got a
glance upon It. hollering ft to bo a eon.
glomerstlon of saddle bags (sands of
wool and cotton! and blankets. t stirred
again. George studied R with) a psnaHor
sens of detachment. A woman; a wo-
man tn what had but recently boon a
smart Parisian talMrnnda street-Th-e

women, rubbing hsr eyes, bar
self up painfully to a sitting psstnto.
Hhe was white. Ail tho blows of th
night past wore as Bothbsg hi eosa-paris-

with this Invlatbls oao wtkssh
kssmed to strfhs at tho my oooros ot
Ufs.

Fortune Cbedonyol

CHAPTER XIII.
Not a Cheerful Outlook.

BsPSSsl BOROB. at brain la tumult a
ftsroe tigerish courage giving
fictitious strength to bin body,
staggered toward her. It wa
a mad dream, a mirage of his

own disordered thoughts. Fortune there?
It was not bsllsvabia. What place hnd
she In this tangled web? Ho ran nls
fingers Into bio hair, gripped and pulled.
If It was a dream tho pain did 1101
waken him; Fortune oat there still.

Through what terrors mltyht she not
havs passed tho preceding night? JUpnsj
In ths desert, without any of those

which are to woman a noci
sary as tho air they breathe! He trie
to run. but hk feet sank too deeply Into
tho pah) sand; hs could only plod. He
mint touch her or hoar bar vole; oth.
w4a he stood upon tho brink ot maO-nes- s.

There was no doubt In his mlml
now; he loved her, loved her deeply
and passionately as any storied knight
loved his lady; loved her without
thought of reward, unseMahly, wlii
great and tender pity, for unconscious v
he sat ths" she, like he, was all alone,
not only here In the desert, but slot.;
the hlgOiwsys where men set up thjlr
dwolMsUtsi

Mohammed, having an eyo upon all
things, though apparently seeing only
that which was under his Immediate
concern, saw the young man's Intern
Hon, snd more, reed the secret tn his
face. He was infinitely oanuaed. There
were two of them, oo It aeemed. Quietly
he atepped in between George and this
girl, and his movement freed G sorgo's
mind of its bewilderment, t'nhesttnt-Ingl- y,

hs flung himself upon the Arab,
striving to reaoh ths lean, blown
throat.

(To Bo Cohttnwstj . I
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